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going in before Marr should have locked the door. On any
other mode of effecting an entrance (as, for instance, by wait-
ing for the return of Mary, and making his entrance simul-
taneously with her) it will be seen that Williams must have
forfeited that particular advantage which mute facts, when
read into their true construction, will soon show the reader
that he must have employed. Williams waited, of necessity,
for the sound of the watchman's retreating steps ; waited,
perhaps, for thirty seconds ; but, when that danger was past,
the next danger was lest Marr should lock the door: one
turn of the key, and the murderer would have been locked
out. In, therefore, he bolted, and by a dexterous movement
of his left hand, no doubt, turned the key, without letting
Marr perceive this fatal stratagem. It is really wonderful
and most interesting to pursue the successive steps of this
monster, and to notice the absolute certainty with which the
silent hieroglyphics of the case betray to us the whole pro-
cess and movements of the bloody drama, not less surely and
fully than if we had been ourselves hidden in Marr's shop,
or had looked down from the heavens of mercy upon this
hell-kite that knew not what mercy meant. That he had
concealed from Marr his trick, secret and rapid, upon the
lock, is evident; because else Marr would instantly have
taken the alarm, especially after what the watchman had
communicated. But it will soon be seen that Marr had not
been alarmed. In reality, towards the full success of Wil-
liams it was important, in the last degree, to intercept and
forestall any yell or shout of agony from Marr. Such an
outcry, and in a situation so slenderly fenced off from the
street, viz. by walls the very thinnest, makes itself heard
outside pretty nearly as well as if it were uttered in the
street. Such an outcry it was indispensable to stifle. It was
stifled; and the reader will soon understand how. Mean-
time, at this point, let us leave the murderer alone with his
victims. For fifty minutes let him work his pleasure. The
front-door, as we know, is now fastened against all help.
Help there is none. Let us, therefore, in vision, attach our-
selves to Mary ; and, when all is over, let us come back with
herj again raise the curtain, and read the dreadful record of
all that has passed in her absence.